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Diftant e harmleſs [weep ; 
The ſtorm condemn'd to loſe its Prey: 


Io belſer ubbrinuts des away; =» 25h . 
ine [Exit Tait. 


Ez Fiſhermen and Peaſants Exit on each fide, Lady Elinor 
and. Cicely appear in a: boat and Land. Le, Hior 
Hlainly dreſs d. | $4. 
K Cicel Now madam, give me nds to congratu- 
late 75005 Your lafe a, give m the Engliſh: coaſt. - 
Lady Elinor Ah Cicely} if. the ſtorm chat op- 
poſed our landing had fulfilled its threats, it 
wou'd have reliev'd me from a World of miſe 
Cice—Are you then reſolv'd to obey — 
e the N his anibitipn,, Mm marry- 
| 2 152 I. we . int 


Cn $3 
ing the young Baron of Oakland, whom you have 


never ſeen? l 
IL. Eli—I am, at leaſt I think Iam, 95 
.Cice—O, Madam! how can you determine to for- 
get Sir Palamede, he who loves you fo, 
L. Eli--Poor Palamede, yet, why was he abſent 
when I left my father's court ? why did he not bid 
me adieu 7 .— ; | 


Enter Lewis and Maud. 


Lew—Madam, moſt of your attendants are come 
aſhore, but it's a great way to Oakland Caſtle, and 


its very cold. 


L. Eli Where are they ? | 
Lew—Why, Madam, -at this good old lady's cot- 
tage, where there isa charming fire, and I wou'd 
adviſe you madam, to go there and warm yourſelf, 
for I am ſure you muſt be very cold. 
| [ Exit Lady Elinor and Maud. 
Cice Fo Lewis who-offers to follow. ] Where are 
2 going ſot? Stay here and wait for the reſt of 
ady Elinor's attendants; and do you hear, the 
next voyage you take, I wou'd adviſe you to keep 
vyourſelf ſober. 4,5 . 
Lew— Why, that's very pretty 8 ſo, I am 
to ſtay here freezing by way of a dir 
I got tipſey and loſt my money in France, and began 
to come to myſelf, when 1 was about half feas over; 
and now when I thought, I ſhou'd be comfortable 
by a good'fire, I muſt remain freezing here, in all 
the horrors of ſobriety, It is the fate of genius to 
make diſcoveries by which other people profit 
why, who have we here? ſure it can't be! yes 
it i what my dear Maſter, Sir Palamede ! 


| Enter Lord William. 
I. WII —Is that Lewis f, 
Lew Les fir, I was Lewis, till I was froze into, 


an iſicle, how did you come over from Normandy ?. 
| L. Wil 


ion poſt, 


E tf 


I: 


L. 


is ſuch a delightful fire-hade;——Oþ,. 1 


I: came b 


to conceal . my -jQy,u— 


L, Wil In the ſame ſhip with you» though con- 
cealed from the | Fare wa of Lady E linor.- 

Lew—l eſs the reſt, ah ! you are a appy man, . 

u are in love; I wiſh' T'was its love or in liquor, - 
then T ſhou'd- have warmth enough i in me to brave 
the weather, 

L. Wil I ſaw your lady vad, whither- i is he. 5 

ne? 2 
-in, Sir, to a cottage hard 2 where: 


dar'd, follow her. wh ; 
IL. WI o, thither inſtantly——and ſay, Ii in- 
treat r to- fulfil my duty in Wars 

* 

Lew—Pllbe there immediately, but may Lay 
your orders. N ; 

L. Wil—Yes; begone!— Exit Lewis. To 
hat a wayward fate, am I ſubjeRed to love! 
without 19 1 and to gary: D e bf 


A I — Willam. 


From Hope's tond dream tho Reaſon — 


In vain ſhe points with warning hand; 
I:dread advice I cannot take, 
Love 's powerful ſpells | my ſteps commangy. 


The bird, thus faſcination binds, 

When darting from the ſet ent's eyes, 
The fatal charm too late he finds, 

Be ſtruggles, and admiring dies. 


SCENE—The inſide of Maud. cottage. 
Enter Lady Elinor, Cicely and Lewis. 


0 * # 


L. Eli— How Lewis, Sir Palamede in "the Fims 


* with us, and coming here immediately! 


w—Yes Madam, if he is-not froze. by | the Wa 


L. Eli—{ 4fide to = har 2 Be 4 


mean, 


(6) 
mean by ſurprizing me thus? ——agreeably——oh ? 
heavens he is here, Rk [ Exit Lewts. 
L. Wil—Pardon my intruſion Madam! an hum- 

- ble dependant on the Lord de Courcy, may well 

dread his preſumption, | | 

L. Eli—Sir, the clandeſtine manner, in which 
you quitted my father's court, renders it impoſſible 
For me to confider you as his friend. 

L. Wil—Oh, forgive me long I ador'd you. 
in ſecret, and ſhou'd have fallen a ſilent ſacrifice to 
my preſumptuous love. 

L. Eli Was it well done to take advantage of 
my father's friendſhip for you, and watch an op- 
portunity to triumph over the weakneſs of his. 
daughter=——not that you ever will triumph over. 
Her Ic ARTIE 2rag why did you follow 
me N 

Cice — Ah Sir, why did you follow my Lady? | 

L. Wil—Peſtiny compelled me hither, compelled 
me to a land where my footſteps are forbid- 
den, where my preſence is a treaſon, where my life | 
is proſcrib'd ! ä | 

L. Eli - Good heaven, what have you to fear! | 

L. Wil—Nothing: for I have loſt you. 45 

L. Eli—TI muſt not truſt mylelf to pity him | 
Vet how can I avoid it, in ſeeing him unhappy... | 


Al R Lady „ 


Tho' pity I can not deny, | 

Ah! what will that avail-you p- 
Alas! I dare not hope ſupply, | 
For hope too ſure wou'd fail you... 
Think when the flatterer ſhall deceive,. 
In vain = will repent you; 
Yet ſhould you hope without my leave,, 

Lis true 1 can't. preyent you. 


a 


Se 


a . 
My hand directed to beſto w, 
In England here I'm landed; 
And daughters al ways act. us | know; - 8 
Juſt as they are comman ö 
Then let not flattering hope deceive, 
Or elſe you will repent you; 
Yet ſhou'd. you hope without my leave, 
. T. is true I can't prevent you. 


{ Exzt Lady Elinor and Cicelyy 


Enter Maud and Martin. 


Maud—Sir; 1 beg your honour's pardon for my 
boldneſs, but do you accompany the Lady, becauſe: 
my Grandſon, Martin here, will-be your guide to- 
the Baron of Oakland's Caſtle... 

IL. Wil—Why, do you know the. Baron of Oaks 
land ? 

Maud — Aye Sir: I knew. him, before he was a. 
eat man ! 

Mar—Yes Sir, ſo did. I, for all he holds his heed: 
fo high now, and quite forgets when he was plain: 
Edmund, the Ploughman. 

L. Wil— What, d'ye ſay——why: then. who is 
this lord? 

Maud—Ah, Sir, it does not become poor folks to 

all of people behind their. backs, for that it 
might get to their ears again. 

Mar—No Sir; as my grandmother ſays, it don't: 
become: poor folks to Lay m— 

L. Wil—Pſha, it becomes every. one to ſpeak the 
truth torment my curioſity no longer. ' 
Maud — Why, then. Sir, you muſt know that 
about ten years ago, the old. Baron, Lord William, 


* 


was accuſed. of being in a plot, and conſpiring, 


againſt the life of our good King. Willa, the Con- 
queror, and was baniſhed. 

L. Wil—I remember it. 

. Maud—He took with him his only ſon, a' fine 
youth, about twelve years of age; but, alas!. Sir, 


ke. has not been heard of fince, „ 


* 


B. Wil — Lam all im atience?” 

Maud—Now Sir, about a year a ond william' 8 
wicked accuſer died, and declarec che good. baron. 
innocent: * © © & 18 

L. Wil— Alas! 

Maud — The King willing to make reperation, 
for the wrongs he led done him, endeavoured to. 
find him, but all in vain, therefore his lands and 

e eſtates have been in poſſeſſion of a diſtant. relation 
of the e ———_— fr, there 1 is a young baron. ] 
the preſent. heir to. 


Enter Cicely. 


2 and a pretty fellow he is too,. you 
o in good woman, we have no farther oeca- 

ox of you | believe. F 
"Maud —Good wbman———Marry, come up I Lay, 
have I lived all theſe years to be call'd good wo-- 
man, by a lady's waiting maid i come along Martin 


——2 good woman indeed! | ” (Amit; 1 
Mar—Good woman: indeed! I LN 
Cice—l have heard the whole ſtory Palemede, \ 


L. Wil—Oh,.Cicely!J—_—_ +: 

Cice—Oh Cicely gaz, you may ſpare your- 
long ſpeeches, poor Palamede ou are in a ſad 

gelima truly, and havent wit enough to extricate 
Ei. but want me to help you, 1 pity you 'to 

ſure, but.I can't help laughing at yu. 

L. Wil—I have now {il ſtranger motives for 
wiſhing to accompany. Lady Elinor to the I - 
motives you cannot gueſs at. | 

Cice—Well, Well! fo you ſhall, leave. the man- 
agement of the affair to me, and don' t you - 
pear till we are ſetting off. 

IL. Wil -I want words to thank you. * 

Cice II am very glad of it, for words would take 
up too much of our time at preſent, but away and 
- wait till I ſend for you, | Exit Lord William) well 
| wou'd we were at oh Journey to Oakland altle, 

Iwiſh to ſee this baron's ſon, Dear Curioſit 


— 


how I long „n youl. | . 
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AIR — Cicely. 

Nature to woman ſtill ſo kind, 
Among her beſt boons beſtowing; 


What every female ſure muſt find, x 
A wond'rous deſire to be knowing, 


Sb %. „ 


Man, the proud and envious elf, 
So jealous of our difcerning ; 
Decries in us, what he prides in himſelf, we 
The wiſh, for whatever's worth learning, * 


 SCENE———A Rural proſpett—A Cottage. 


Enter Robert, and Huntſmen,—in the courſe of the 


Jong, ſeveral Huntſmen enter. : 
Hark! the ſweet horn proclaims afar, 
A 1 the ſtag the mimic war; 
While future heroes ' hearts rebound, 
And pant to hear the trumpet ſound, 
The warlike genius of our iſle, - 


 Whoon the hunter deigns to ſmile, 


In echoes givesthe chace applauſe, 
Which ſtrings the nerve for Glary's cauſe: 
Where e er the devious chace may bend, 
Still freedom ſhall our ſteps attend ; 
And bid us, as her pleaſures riſe, 
Defend the bleſſings which we prize. . 
| [ Exit Huntſmen. 
Ed ¶ Without | How aro ye my lads ?——=How are: 
e? Ee | | 

i Rob O, here comes our young - Maſter, Lord 


Edward 
| Enter Edward. 


Rob Does your Lordſhip hunt to day? 
Ed w—| Sees Adela at the ont window, and makes. 
ns to her. ] No, Robert not t 


| 56 Rob. 


” 
- — —— — — — .. 
— 
. 


you of; ſhe arrived here 


— CS — W — = = 
py * hon — o — ny ————_— 8 
„ 
— 
— Ee os. 
» _ 
. 4. 
* 
— — 

2 2 * 2— * 3633 — 


(wo ) 


Rob—What Sir! do you give up the chace when 
the game's in view: ¶ Points. to Adela's winds) | 
Edw—Huſh, that's my dear Adela, whom Ttold. 
yeſterday evening unknown 
to any body if you betray the ſecrt. 
Rob—1, Sir! no, no, Iam your father's butler, 
the poſt of all others which I love, and while L 
have the management of the wine cellar, it is quite 
indifferent to me how, the world, wags 10 L 
ſhall follow the Huntſmen, 
Edw—But hark'ye Robert, not a word about the 
Haunted Tower, or you will frighten her out of her 
wats. | 64.4 | 
Rob No, no, Sir—— _. [Exits 
Edw—Here comes. father, ſtrutting along; ecod. 
he did not ſtrut fo when he followed the plough. 


Enter Baron and Three Servants, 


Bar—Heyday, how dare you appear abryad with- 
out your ſervants with Jou, why 4s You, e 
Edw—Why father, if one muſt Was move in 
a crowd, one might as well be bell-weather,"ts. a 
flock of ſheep, 3 He's 41h Fr . by 
Bar—Sirrah, Sirrah; don't put me in a paſlic 
ou have been civil, to thoſe Fitts: 1 159% 
ave, why don't you frown at em as I do? how often 
have I told you, there's nothing ſupports dignity 


like ill- humour: but you have no ambition. 
EdwW—Not much indeed, © 
Bar Why, have'nt you. more pride? hey, if 
you are not proud you dog, I'H break. your banes.. 
Edw—Why, I can't help nature, father. 
Bar—Naturez why, look at me, do you ſee any 
thing like nature about me? No, no, yet I, myſelf, 
am as vulgarly and naturally pleaſed as any body; 


but I'll not ſhow it, I'll defy the beſt friend I. 


have to ſay, I have given him a civil word ſince I 
have been, Baron of Oakland —an't 1 the 125 


of the neighbourhood. 


7 


% 


( #2 ) 


; | 
* Edw—Yes, that you are; eſpecially ſinco you 
1a. impriſoned the poor fellow for catching a hare—— 
— 4 and it is proved ſince that he is innocent. 
. Bar— Innocent, I am very ſorry for it=—that is 
th I ſhou'd be ſorry, if I was, not, a Baron 
81 ive him this money; [Gives Edward money] but 


on'tlet him know it comes from me, but tell him 


11 I have the power to hang Him; for I will have no 
** man dare to think I am in the wrong; juſtice holds 
"I her ſeat in my breaſt, and is to all parties equal and 
indifferent. TYRES or ow. 
* Edw Very indifferent indeed. 
. Bar— What's that you ſay? if I deſired you to 
Id. behave ill to other people, I did'nt mean you ſhould 
to me———do you know who I am?" that l am the 
: Baron of Oakland, and that all dignity flows me: 
Edw—Yes, it flows from you pretty faſt, I think 
none ſeems to ſtay with ou. 1 
the Bar Don't you grumble Sirrah, but do you hear? 
Ng prepare to receive the Lord de Courcy's daughter, 
1 whom 0 intend for your wife, I expe& her arrival 
' Eve . * b 
* : Edw=—But perhaps I may not. like her, father. 
Bar— That may be, but you ſhall marry her for 
Na. all that, I infiſt on it, aye ; and love her t00——no, - 
ou, Ii don't know that I may inſiſt upon chat. 
iy Ser— Ha! ha! ha! r 
oi Bar- Why, you impudent ſcoundrels, how dare 


| you laugh ſo ! I'll have no perſons to attend upon. 


me that have'nt a proper reſpect for my dignity 
follow me you raſcals $38. | 
| [ Zxtt with ſeryants. 


Edw—l hope I ſhall be too ſharp for you, tho” 
Father, for I am determined to marry nobody but 


xalling, Adela / Adela /] 


- 


2 5 > Enter 
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CW; 


Eater Adela from the cottage looks ſurprized at not 
Te.eeing Edward! f | f 
| A I R-<Adel, ' | 
Whither my love! ah! whither art thou gone! - 
Let not thy abſence cloud this happy dawn. 
Say by thy heart, can falſehood e er be known? N 
Ah! no, no, I judge it by myown, ” f, 
The heart he gave with fo much care, | by 
Which treaſur'd in my breaſt I wear; 
Still for its maſter beats alone, 9 <9 _w . 
I'm ſure the ſelfiſh thing's his own, | ny lc 
I [ Edward appears after the ſong. J 
a Adela—0Oh, my dear Edward! I am glad yau OL 
. are here, I have got a thouſand queſtions to aſk fo 
you=——is the Lady Elinor de Courcy arrived 


| 8 Edw—She is not, ſo all you have to do is, to | 
E4--. dreſs yourſelf in the cloaths I gave you, and to paſs th 
| upon father for her. 5 2 3 
Adela Egad, and ſo I will —I always long d dit 
to be a fine lady, but how ſhall I manage to 2 
_ Wb have like one? | ' bo 
| EdwW— Faith, I can't tell you-——however, it of 
don't ſignify, any mos will paſs upon father, 
Adela—But are you ſure now Edward, he has not 
| much dignity, if he has, I ſhall only be confounded lon 
_ and look fooliſh ; but is he much like a great gen- 
| ) „ 4 ; af 
Edw— Ha, ha, ha! heav'n bleſs you, father is 
11 no more like a gentleman than I am — 
_ Adela—l Sm.glad of it, for the preſence of our 
J great quality folks always takes my breath away, 
14 and tho' I cough and hem, for an hour, the deuce 
a word can I get out, | | 
_Edw—'Tis juſt the ſame with me——tho' I am 
a Baron's ſon, for my part, I neyer feel myſelf - \ 
mu 


| 


| 


(13+); 


much like a great man, aa When I am with the 
ſervants=——l hate talking to my betters. 

Adela—I am „ r hear you ſay ſo, I was 
afraid you would have. forgot poor Adela, for the 
rich lady, de Courcy. | | 

Ed w What marry-a woman of quality — oh! I 
ſhall be a loſt man; I ſhou'd never be able to make 
free with her ſhou'd ſhe. uſe me ever ſo ill, I 
cou'd never venture to.ſcold her. 

Adela—But when you marry me 

Edw—Oh! I love you fo much, that I cou'd 
ſcold you with the greateſt ſatisfaction. 

Adela—But won't marriage 

Edw— Never fear Adela, love has hitherto been 

. our conſtant attendants——]'IL. warrant you he'll 

K follow us to churccn. ee a: 

4 Adela—Ay, but they ſay, he has a ſad knack of 

leaving married couples at the church door. 

is  Edw—Pſha, love and marriage are better friends 

6 then you think for. | | 

4 Adela—Yes, perhaps they are beſt friends at a 

4 diſtance, URS | 
Edw—No, no, like true friends, love and mar- 


* riage muſt meet together, to perfect the happineſs 

"0 of both Oh! Adela, when I com to the title 
and eſtate, and you are my lady. 7 

* Adela—Oh, we ſhall be as happy as the day is 


4 long. | 5 | 5 

Ed W Aye, and the night into the bargain, 

Adela Then ſuch dancing | 

bs Ed w And ſuch tiltang and cudgel playing. 
Adela And ſuch fine talking and ſinging 

Ed w And then ſuch eating and drinking, 


1 Adela — And ſuch fine company, and then. 
1255 DU E T-——Adela, 
Will great lords and ladies, 
Preſt up on gay days, 
Come to viſit you and I? 225 
B Edward 


( 14 | "> >. 1 
Edward. 
25 All ſmiling, bowing, 


Great friendſhip vowing, 
While we hold our heads ſo high. 


Adela. 
But ſhou'd the fine gentry ſmoke us, 
Lud! how they'll joke us; 
How they'll laughat filly me, 
| Edward. 


- Pſhaw, we ſhall be ever 
Reckon d vaſtly clever, 

Wbile our pocket's full, d'ye lee. 
Adela. 

Then every day 

| Edward. 

N ew joy ſhall bring, 


FN Adela. 

And ever gay 
Edward. 

We'll dance and ſing. 

Both. © 

Fall lall de rall, 


How merry ſhall we be, 9 
RE 7 
Of great fortune vaunting, 
Low people taunting, 
Dignity we muſt ſupport. 
8 Edwar d. 0 
Mong high barons bouncing, | 
Fine ladies flouncing, 
We may chance to go to court, 
Adela. |; $ 
Well, fegs, I care not, 
Court, tho* we ſhare not, | 
If at home we happy — Edwar, 


dwari 


( 5 ) 
Edward, 
Soon I may be bold 
To hope that I ſhall hold 
A little baron on my knes. 
: & Adela, * 
Then every day 
Edward. 
New joy ſhall bring, 
Adela. 
And ever gay 
Tadward. 
Wen dance an ſing. 
Both, 


F.all lall derall, | 
How merry ſhall we be. | 
| [Exit Edward and Adelaj 


SCENE 1 Field. 


"Yd De Courcy and Attendants, - 


De Cour—Here let us remain, till I gain ſome 
intelligence of the object of our ſearch, I am ſure 
my. faſter: and her attendants muſt have been on 
board that very ſhip, which we law at a diſtance jn 


the Ins ſtorm, 
Enter Charles, 


De Cour—Well - Charles! what news of my 


ſiſter? 
Charles—My lord, I learnthat the lady de Courcy 


is on her road to the Baron of Oakland's Caſtle, 


which is at no great diſtance. 


De Cour—And Sir Palamede—— | | 
Charles—My lord, I am Jorry to ſaydpe i is with 


os gy De Coru 


' ( 6) 


De Cour—TInfamy,' and diſhonour! but I will 
purſue her, and avenge the wrongs of my family; 
go forward Charles, and procure every intelligence 
you can gain I ſhall wait for you within a mile 
of the Baron's Caſtle. 

| [ Exit De Courcy and Attendants. 

Charles—l will, becauſe it is my duty; but wou'd 
I were in Normandy again, nothing ſhou'd induce 
me to quit it, except my regard for ſo good a maſter. 


A I R——Charles, 


My native land I bade adieu, 
And calmly Friendſhip's Joys reſign'd; 
But ah! how keen my 'forrows'grew, 
When my love I left behind, 


Yet ſhould her truth feel no decay, 
Should abſence prove my charmer kind, 
Then ſhall I Hot lament the day, 
When my love I left behind. | [Exits 
| Bag 
SCENE — e inſide of Maud's Cottages 
nter Lord William, Lady Elinor, and Cicely. 
T. Hi— Well! Palamede, I Will. wn to 
vou, that the Account, Ichrar of the Bon of 
Oakland ſon, is far from pleaſing me: amd though 
I dare not diſobey my father, yet I will do dveiy 
thing in my power to delay the marriage 
Cice In ſhort, Si, r my ſady agrees to my ſcheme 
of viſuing the caſtle as Lady Elinor's Attendant till 
The he ars further from the Baron, her father, 
L. Wil— Tranſporting tidings! 


TRIO-—Lerd William, Cicely und Lady Elinor, 
8 the ſhaft of cruel fate, 
y cannot virtue prove a charm, 
And of her blind miſguided hate, 


_ *- Capricious Deſtiny diſarm? Yet 


(. 
Yet who engag d in Virtue's cauſe, 
To tread her paths wou'd fear confeſs, 
And on the —— reluctant pauſe, 
Beoauſe it leads not to ſucceſs, | 
Exit. 


END OF ACT FIRST. 


7 TO BY Ap? | | 
A 6: 3-36 


SCENE——4n Apartment in the Caſle. 
Enter Hugo and Robert. 


Hugo— Well Robert! y | 

Rob— Make yourſelf perfeſtly eaſy, friend Hugo, 
every thing ſhall be in — order to receive 
Lady Elinor. 3 


Hugo — Aye, I hope ſo, for the honour of the 
family; It is near three ſcore years ſince I wafirſt 
a ſervant in Oakland Caſtle, and have ſeen three 
ſſeſſions of it; I have come down from father to 
on, with the reſt of the old furniture. 
Rob—And a fine tough piece of Engliſh Oak 
ou are. | 
: Hugo—l remember the death of Edmund Ironſide 
and the reſtoration of Canute; I remember the 
Harolds and Hardy Canute, and the good Kin 
Edward the Confeſlor; and I remember the — 
Baron, who now haunts the old Tower. | 
Rob—Huſh! no more of that. 1 
Hugo Ah Robert, if you were old enough to 
remember what I can, | 
Rob—I am juſt as well pleaſed as it is. 
* % arty 
9 ö | 


(8) 
Hugo—Wefhillhwve mufick and dancing enough 
at the wedding, I hope Robert for the honor of 
Lord Edward. | 

Rob—Yes, yes, when à man is deſperate to at- 
meek matrimony, the more noiſe and buſtle the 
better; like trumpets in a battle, it drowns reflec- 

tion and prevents cowardice. 
Hugo—Are all the pikes and javelins burniſhed 

Ee up, and the armoury put in order, and the large 
| | ſtag's horns in the hall Tafted ? - p53 

Rob Horns are maſt ominous wedding deco- 


Tations—— No, no, friend Hugo, 1 have ordered 


the horns to be taken down. 
Hugo—Bleſs my ſoul! why, I remember em in 
the family thefe fifty years. | 
Rob—For which reaſon, the young lady ought 
not to ſee them. 3 55 
Hugo — Then is the Lady Elinor very beauteous 
Robert? | | | : 
2 Rob—Why do you afk Hugo, do you adinire 
| beauty yet? . 3 3 | 
Hugo—Oh yes, Robert! I never could yet behold 
a beauteous wothan without admiration; the ſetting 
ſun may ſurely cheer my fight tho' it cannot wann 
| my heart. 5 Tt. 
| | Reb—l hope Adela has got het fme eloaths on, 
| 10 paſs for Lady Elinor 0! here ſhe comes! 


Enter Adela, elegantly dreſs'd from a door in the back 
| ſcene. f 


Adela Well, here I ain at laſt ready dreſs'd; to 
pou for a fine lady; but how long ſhalt I remain 
? i . N . 


Rob—Why, you are now in the high toad to fuc- 
ceſs. , 5 
Adela Aye: but there is ſo many turnings and 
windings that one is never ſure of being right, 
Rob— What! Madam with ſuch a guide as 1 2 


(9) 


| Adeta—Vea Merit i is often apt to lead one - rs 
—Oh dear! Ido think the old Baron is coming 
hey, O no! he is nt—0 1 with the meeting, 
was over. 

Rob—You have no idea, how much you. look 
like a woman of quality 

Adela - Indeed? 

Rob Nature certainly intended you for a fine 
Lad 
Adela-Then indeed ſhew as very much miſtaken; 
for I never in all my life cou'd tell à le, without 
bluſhing; fo I jam fure 1 ſhall never do for a fins: 

d 


Rob—But I bags you have your leſſon by. heart; 

Adela—0 ay, let me ſee; 1 am come over from 
Normandy, from my friends, and arrived here t6- 
day, did'nt I, Sir? = 

Rob—You did ma am. 

Adela— And anxious to pay fmy felpects 1 
Baron of Oakland, I1&t my ſervants on the toad? 

Rob—Yes ma'am, . 

Adela—O! Bat there's one materia? circhlinhabeh 
I have forgot, I don't know Who my father is. 

Rob—thar may happen ir the beſt regulated 
families; ons Fas. I'll tell you—your father is the 
Baron de Courcy of Normandy, a great favorite of 
our good King William, and you will remember, 
that the Ring wrote to your father, rs 
this marriage. 

Adela— Well, I'll endeavour tor ecolle& if I can; 
but you know it is not very ſtrange, I ſhou'd: for- 
get what never happened. 

Rob Well madam! I will go and acquaint my: 
lady of your arti val and pray be careful in what 

u ſay. 

Ad Y on may depend on it 22 I'll. not 
Fre truth if I can poſſibly — it. My it Robert. J 


efe gay trappings han on in — way, 
I ſhall make a abe * 8 
ancy 


= 


Mi n : 


fancy myſelf in my every day cloaths again, when 
F think where I am and on what occaſion, I won. 
der at my.own confidence! Nothing but love 
cou'd have inſpired it, and to gain my dear Edward, 
I F wou'd attempt a thouſand times as much! 


AIR Adela. 


Be mine, tender paſſion, ſoother of care, 

Life's choiceſt bleſſing, ſhield from deſpair; 

Do not deceive me, ah ! never leave me, 

Still may my boſom thy power declare. 

In vain thy influence fools may revile, 

Conſtancy ever gains thy ſmile, 

And of their deſtiny can thoſe complain 

Whoſe falſehood dares thy laws profane? | 

Reſolv'd I brave all danger, to every fear a ſtran- 
er; : * 

Thy Font rewards, oh, Love to gain, ; 

Then let me combat not in vain; 

But in my triumph ſhare, 

Thuy ſmiles, for which 1 bravely dare. 


0 here he comes, ah! its all over—1 ſhall never 
be able to get thro ?: 48 
Enter Baron and Robert. 


Bar Ah! there ſhe is ſure enough ſhe ſeems. 
very pretty, what a fine eye ſhe has. [ Afide to 
Robert. | | 7 1 ; 

Adela—My courage fails me——'twill never do 
I find. Afide,] | | 

Bar—Her coming ſo ſuddenly is ſo curſed un- 
lucky, 1 don't know what to & to. her, I have 
not got my ſpeech in my-pocket; ſhe turns her 
back upon me, I believe ſhe is very proud 
F Afede to Robert.] | . 

Adela — Ay, now he is laughing at my aukward- 


ness I wiſh he'd ſpeak firſt, [Afides] 


G 


Bar Well, come if I muſt ſpeak, here goes 
M lady, the 1071 —1 ſay my lady thejoy!——that 
is joy my lady creates happineſs ——and' isis 
——Joy my la Y—w hich Joy | fay-my lady is 
I hope your Ladyſhip is pretty well. 

Adela—Yes, pure well, humbly thank your 
lordſhip O lord! I am glad it? $ over, the n 
word is a l matter, [ Afide.] 

Bar She's wonderous, condeſcending, Robert, 
conſidering her high blood, | Afide to Robert) 
Well my lady, as you have been in ſuch a hurry as 
to leave your ſervants on the road, and only to 
come here on a hop, às a body may ſay; I hope 
your ladyſhip will have the goodneſs, excuſe 
all faults, - 

Adela O yes, my lord, Pll excuſe aul your faults 
with a good deal of pleaſure. 

AY my | Ba aye, — found me Gi 
already, [A hy to ure my lady, we 
all pL 5 - Port if 0: => of a good family, you 
know my lady, it doesnt ſo much ſigni 
Adela—0!] to be ſure not, for though ſome peo. 
ple are a little auk ward and baſbful before company, 
yet I don't think they are'a bit the worſe for that, 

2 wg no——that's a hit at me [A/ 1 0 

Hor vou know my lord, if one i nl not * 
to Aang e one's very EINE like 
foo 


— 1d one is my lady yes 


r- me, . de,] but come my lady, let's valk uf 


fe; how does the „Jour fattier, I 
en as a man of his great family, 
ela—Ay my lord, a great fatnily indeed? 

Bar—Oh, he's ptoud cke of her high blood, 
tho', *[Afde] well my lady rio offence, but I fancy 
[may venture to {ay, my family is = wal to his! 

Adela Why, I thoug he ae ard 14 me, he was 
his 8 child, LA! 2 indeed my lord! 


; 


Bar | 


| Af i? Wh 
Bar Aye, indeed my lady; now my blood is 
up, I can talk to her, [Aide] and give me leave 
to aſſure your ladyſhip, whatever notions you have 
form'd of a great family, you'll not be diſap- 
pointed; | 
. Adela—Ha! ha! ha! ; 

Bar—Ha! ha! ha! [mimicks her aſide,] What the 
devil does ſhe mean? | | 5 

Adela—I declare your lordſhip makes me laugh, 
ha! hal ha! oy 
. . Bar—Yes]I ſee 1 do, but I think your ladyſhip 
need not be ſo polite as to tell me ſo. _ 

Adela—Nay, now your lordſhip looks angry. 
Bar Have'nt I reaſon! what bid your ladyſhip 
mean by affronting me, in telling me of your fathers 
great family! a ä | 

Adela—Why ſo he has, there are eleven of us, 
boys and girls, 
 Bar—[Surprized] Hey, what? 

Ade 4 4b wb have I ſaid! | 
Bar Aide] O! I ſuppoſe this is ſome quality 
Joke, and that's the reaſon I don't underſtand 
It. _ - 

Enter Edward, 
 Bar—Come here firrah, there's the Lady Elinor 
de Courcy! go and talk to her, bid her welcome; 
and do you hear, don't be baſhful, and diſhonour 
your family ; but attack her with your whole ſock 
of impudence. . 3 | 

Edw-—I baſhful! no I thank you, we people of 
faſhion know what's. what. { Dancing up to Adela.] 
Tol. de roll, am prodigiouſly happy to ſee your 
ladyſhip ;——hope you left all friends in Normandy 

well, all right and tight, had good weather, and a 
good ſhip, no ſea ſickneſs; even we people of faſhi- 
on are ſubje& to it ſometimes, as well, as well as 


other people———an't we father—hey ! 


Bar 


r & 


dd is 
ave 
ave 


ſap- 
the 
ugh, 


( 28 ) 


Bar—Why, the boy's aſſurance aſtoniſhes me 
oh he has touch'd her hand and 7 it or 
her. 

Adela Whiſpers to Edward. . 2. 

Edw [Ade to 2 Never 24 I'll bring 
you off with the old tellow-—ha! ha! ha! a 
monſtrous good joke indeed, very well faith, very 
well, ha! ha! ha! 

Adela—Ha! ha! ha! 

Bar—[ Looks furprized and then 1 rug. 
Ha! ha! ha! 

Edw—My dear father: Lady Elinor tells me 


' ſhe has joked a little with you, as we pos «wh 0 


2 do without meaning any thing 
Bar — Aye we people of faſhion do, ha! ha! ha! I 

beg your ladyſhip woud'nt think of it. 
Edw—Zounds, father don't be baſhful 

Adela.) wh don't you bounce a little as 1 do. 
Bar—Well my lady, I am now going to my great 


[ To 


hall, where I'll receive you in form, and I believe 


I ſhall trouble your ladyſhip with a bit of a ſpeech 
on the occaſion, come my lady no, no, you 
muſt not go before me I am a baron you know, 
1 2 my dignity! / [ Exit. 
| —1 ſay Robert, I think we- ſhall be too 
cgi for old dignity, though: [ Exit. 


SCENE -A view near the Cafile. 
Enter Lerd William and Lady Elinor. 


L. Wil—We are at length arrived at Oakland 


Caſtle, continue your diſguiſe madam, but a little 
longer. 


I. Eli—-And do you Palamede, recommend diſ- 


guiſe, you who * to be a lover? 


AIR 


uu 

* 

* 
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' 
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Huſh, huſh; ſuch counſels do not give, 
A lover's name profaning.; N. are 
And can her heart deceit adviſe, fol] 
Where mighty love is reigning? 1 
Yr — 5 x . am 
Diſſimulation's path you've trod ] 
Too oft to go aſtray, | app 
And whilſt to me, you point the road, | 
Your footſteps mark the way. 128 | you 
Enter Cicely. Sh a je 

Cice—Oh! madam here comes the old Baron, — 
but pray think of ſomething męlancholy, or you I 


will certainly laugh; nature and art have made him ** 
ſuch a ſtrange animal, that he ſeems, only to be N 


laugh'd at; but here he is 4 


Wed | Wil—And is this the repreſentation, of our 
475 degrading thqught! but I muſt diſſemble The 


 [4/ide ER Mac 
| | Enter the, Baron. | Y 
Bar To Cicely] So you are an attendant on lady = 
Elinor de 0 Ourcy, hey ' but who's that f 7 pointing : 


to Lady Elinor. | 
Cice— Oh] that's my lady's own waiting woman, 
and a very great favourite of my lady's Sir] 
aſſure yon. | 4 | | 
Bar—She muſt be a great favorite of every body's 
for ſhe's a monſtrous pretty girl; and pray who is 
that gentleman, is he a favorite of your ladyſhip's ? 
| [ pointing to Lord William, ] 5 
, Cice—0 no! that is—that is Sir Palamede 
8 the Baron's jeſter. oC m_ 
L. Wil—4 curious character ſhe has aſſigned 
me, but I muſt carry it on, Aide! 
| . Bar—Why, jeſting is a very pleaſant employment 
to be ſure, though not a very profitable * : 
OS | Ou 


pur 


—_— — yy 


Cans) 


ſhou'd think hark ye friend, don't you ſome - 
times get a bone crack d ? 2 

L. Wil- Vou are miſtaken, my lord, we jeſters 
8 privileged people; we anatomize vice and 
folly, fo 2 
Bar- Ay, that is you cut up people by way of 
amuſement. |; 

L. Wil—Improvement my lord-—ſatire well 
applied, is the medicine of the mind 

Bar— That may be, but I don't take phyſic, ſo 
you may ſpare your trouhle; and ſo the baron pays 
you for geſting, hey? that's one way of enjoying 
ajeſt, at his own expence; but 1 ſhou!d think now, 
ſq good-natured as the world is, that he might 
contrive to get laugh'd at, Gratis, 

L. Will—Your ; ordſhip finds it fo, I have ne 
doubt, now as a:{pecimen, 

A I Nord William, 

Tho' time has from your lomdſhip's face 
Made free to ſteal each youthful grace, 

Yet why ſhould you deſpair? 
Old buſts oft pleaſe the connoifleurs, 


So folks of taſte, perhaps like yours, 
And that removes your care. 


is true that filly girls believe 
In joys that 2 alone can give, 

But why ſhou'd you deſpairp 
Tis folly: governs youth, you know, 
And ſo far young you ſoon may grow, 

So that removes your care, 
Whate'er your faults, in perſon, mind, 
— make you chance to find, 

Yet why ſhould you deſpair? 

f flattery you muſt buy advice, 

ou're rich enough 1o pay the price, 

$6 that removes your care.. 

| C p Bar 


5 e 


Bar- Ak! that's another hit at me, but, I dare 


vot refent it, ¶ Aſide] well, but if you are attendants 


on the lady Elinor de Courcy, where have you 
been all this while ? | * 

Cice—Oh! Sir, we have left my lady behind on 
the road. | 

Bar—Your lady has left you behind you mean 
hy ſhe's here in the caſtle. 

L. Wil- Indeed! Meret deren. 

Bar— Ves, indeed, Mr, Jeſt-hunter, and, I am 
going to give her ladyſhip audience in my Greats 
Hall —and if we want any body to laugh at 
we'll ſend for you there, I hit him I think. ¶ Exit, 


L. Eli What can he mean give me your ad- 


vice, Palamede. ö Cr 

Cice - Ah, madam ! you forgot that Sir Palamede 
is a lover, and conſequently advice is a commodity 
he does'nt deal in; but if you will take my opinion, 
ma'am ? 

Cice—lt is plain ſome impoſter has aſſumed your 
ladyſhip's name, for . what purpoſe we muſt endea- 
vour to find out ; therefore f. 
diſguiſe, wait on the mock lady Elinor, overturn 


her with reſpect and confound her with courteſy— 


. 


I. Wil—Adinirable! 
Enter Lewis with letters, which he delivers to Lord 
| William, ; | 
Lew—Sir, the meſſenger is return'd and brought 


theſe letters Aye, madam, your ſhadow is here - 


before you, 1 find—— | 
L. Eli—Huſh! not a word, I charge you; from 
whom are thoſe letters? [ Afige to Lewis. bes 
Lew—That's what I want to know, I wiſh you 
wou'd aſk Sir Palamede, ' the queſtion ? | | 
L. Wil—Lady Elmor, every moment furniſhes 
additiona! reaſons for requeſting you will be guided 
by Cicely's advice, 


* 


uppoſe we continue our ; 


ms » „ _ ww 


[Ext unt i Lady Elinor. 


„ 8: 
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* * 


Lew— Ah! Cicely, there. they go, a pair of as 


true turtles as ever bill'd - Oh! what a fine thing 
mutual love is, if you wou'd but let us follow their 
example, and fall in love with me in a ſtrange 
place, now — 

Cice—Oh! you may ſpare. your Hadi... 
promiſe you, 1 prize my _ too much, to be 


| talk d out of it. 


AT — 


What bleſt hours, untainted by ſorrow, 


Does the maiden prove, 
Who knows not love, | 
So merrily ſhe fings thro” the day; 


* 


„ Pull ſorrow ſhall threaten in vain, 
« The delight of heart to reſtrain, 


While from Cupid free, 
gBleſt in Liberty, | [ 
« Nota ſigh ſhe blends with the Grain,” © 


As ſhe gaily carols along, 
Let me join ſweet Freedom's ſong, 
' O! may my _ 
Ever bear a. 
In the envied / 2x6 lay, 
While merry the happy maid, 
So blithely ſings thro“ the day. [ Exit» 


SCENE- An Apartment i in the Caſlle. 


Enter- Edward. 


Edu Where the duece is Adela? je we can 
but get marrie4 before ſhe is diſcovered——but, 
why is ſhe abſent? ſhe for whoſe ſake Oakland 
Caſtle reſounds with jollity, in ths ald walls 2 
to their foundations. , 


I 


— — — 
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Now all in preparation, 

For the nuptial calebration, 

Each maiden on th? occaſion, 

Feels her heart in palpitation.; 

Now a bluſh, and now a ſigh, 

Trembling too, ſhe knows not why, 
| While every lad with expetation, 
Finds his heart beats high, | 


Enter Adela haftly. 


Adela — Ah! it's all over, there's an end of our 
ſcheme. 

Edy— How! 

Adela—I knew how it wou'd hap 1 

Ed w Did you, I wiſh then you had told me ſo 

defore! 

Adela— Well, it's all a ſcheme of your own, 
Edw—Mine! why you 1 it was yourſcheme, 
Adela—Why did'nt y propels it 

NY | Tan 7222 fare you you firſt thought 
of it. 

Adela Why, did I ever leave my ſpinning 
wheel for fine cloaths ? why did I quit my father $ 
cottage.! 


Edw—Becauſe I got you a better ſituation to be 


fure——you won't deny that I ſent you to a relati- 
on's houſe in Suffex, fix months ago, where you 
liv'd like a lady, and had nothing to learn, to read 
all the day along, 

Adela=So much the worſe, improving the mind 
as they call it, only ſerves to make one lazy; in my 
Father's cottage, induſtry took up all our time, 
Wealth never came near our door, 

Edw—lIf he had, you wou'd have. been glad to 
have aſk'd him in. 

. Adela—No Sir! there Innocence, and Happi- 
neſs were our gucits, - "4 
| * 


t 
] 


0 


Ede Tus lucky they did'nt take up e's 
room, or the houfe woud'nt have been big enough 


to hold 'em 
occupied by birds and beaſts. 

Adela— Well, I own it ! we did all fleep under 
one roof; 'the f amily, the bis and poultry all in 
harmony, peace and friend 

Ed Except now and — when you ate fore 
of your company for dinner. 

Adela. Sobbing] Oh! oh! 

Edw—Why look: 'ce there; now ww that's always your 
way, of one fays any thing to you you fall a 
C ing! — 


Adela - Vou want to break my heart ſee 


| that, 


Edw—No, 1 dont: 
Adela Ves, you do—— 


Enter Robert. — 
Rob— Why, what | ſignifies cathy now my 


Jord. 


Edu Why, I don't know * ſhe will quar- 
rel I think. 


Adela No, it is 2 

Rob Come be friends I ſay, we are all i in a pret- 
ty hoble to be ſure. 

Adela - Ves, and I believe you brought us into it. 


Edw—'Tis my opinion he did 
Rob - Me! 


Adel, Ves 1 am file, Edvard wondfrit flew: 


th ought of ſuch à thing, if you had” nt yet it into 
his head. 


Edy No, that I fhoudꝰ nt 


Rob Vou are both very entertaining and 6 1 
ſnall leave you to yourſelves, 


Edw—Nay, but Robert, don't deſert us. 
Rob— Faith I ſhall make my peace with your 


father, by 3 on my OP and — pardon 


lately, 


fancy all the ſpare corners were 
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Adela Had' nt we better do the ſame, Edward? — 
for conſider we are all in the ſame boat. and if we 
poll different ways, we ſhall certainly go to the 
ttom. 8 
Edu That is very true. fo Robert you ſhall 
be our pilot... 5 
| Rob— Well! then we muſt een meet the old 
/ baron in thg hall of audience, at any rate; how won- 
derfully does common intereſt beget friendſhip !] 


Adela—— Well p 
Edw—You forget we have been quarrelling, 
kiſs and friends, you know=—— kiſs and exeunt. ] 


AI R Edward. 


While ſwords and ſhields are claſhing, 

Archers aiming, cudgels thraſhing, 

The ale to none denying, 

Flaggons far and wide ſupplying, 

With tilters fencing, wreſtlers boaſting. 

Bonfires blazing, oxen roaſting ; * 

And all the vaſſals flock — 

What pleaſures now abound! 

Now all in ve. | 
For the nuptial celebration, | 


SCENE——Ar Antique Hall, a State Chair on ſcve- 
mul People diſcover'd, Tenants, Servants, &c. 


Enter Lord William, Lady Elinor, Cicely, Lewis, | 
| Martin and Charles, | 


| Cice— Well Charles, how did you come over 
from Normandy? | 
Charles Why, Cupid lent me his wings and I 
hovered over your ſnip come, come, Cicely you | 
FF know as well as I, there were more lovers aboar 
3 than the Captain knew of. - | 
4 8 6 9 - 


je- 


DU \ 
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Cice l believe I had better aſk no more quef- 
tions. 

* Wil Lewis, come hither, you are ſure that 
not a whiſper has eſcaped you; likely to dilcov« er 
Lady Elinor. 

Lew Lord, Sir! I have done nothing but ate 
and drink ſince I have been here, ſo that 1 have 
no time for talking, . 

L. Wil—And our honeſt guide here: ¶ pointin got 
Martin.] 

Lew—Oh! no, Sir, he has been ſo taken. up 
between hunger and wonder——that he has not 
thought of ſecrets, 

L. Eli—You are certain the ſervants kyow what 


to do Cicely? 


Cice 0 yes, madam, I have given them all their 
leſſons, and you'll ſee them receive the mock Lady 
Elinor, as you cou'd wiſh, but ſee, ſhe comes 


Enter Adela, Edward, .and Robert, 


Cice—Now, ma'am, to coinpleat their aſtoniſh- 
ment! 


s EST ET To. 
Lord William, Cicely, and Lady Elinor. 
By mutual love delighted, 0 


Here Fortune's fav'rites ſee, 
In Hymen's bonds united, 
How happy mult they be. 


Adela. | 
Whom can they mean? not me. 
Edward, | 


Nor me. 
Ladies and gentlemen, I thank you for me, 


Charles. 


nat grace What an air 8 
Lord 


a4 A * 
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Lord William. 


Cicely and Charles, 
Born to command the happy pair, 
Lord William, Cicely, and Lady Elinor, 
By mutual love delighted, 

Here Fortune's fav'rites fee, &c. 
„In Hymen's bonds united, PO 
How happy mult they be. 

| 1s, 7 Sdwards 

Egad the joke we'll humour; 

SE. Adela. 
With all my heart, ſay 1. 

Who for ſucceſs can do more, 5 
Than every chance to try, - 2} 

| | Chanles, _ 
Her courage faulters——— mark. her eyes; 
See from her cheek the colour flies, 
Poor girl -! pity her diſtreſs, | 1 
Let Miſchief ſays we can't do leſs, 

h Adela. | t 
Ah me! my boaſted fpirit's gone; 6 
Alas! why didſt thou, hapleſs maid; | 
By filly vanity betray d. * 

Expoſe thy peace of mind to gain: 
A prize, thou never canſt obtain? 


A face ſo fair. 


® « 
— 


* 
re os; is co i. £5. a. 


Enter Baron, Struts tothe Chir, fits:down with great 
ceremony, then riſes, and ſhenks; tus hat i his hand 
| * the ſpeech in i. he occaſionally looks 


8 


a © 


|  Ser—My Lord! a gentleman wiſhes to ſpeak 


ſ 


(33) | 


Bar—AHem! my Lady Elinor. de Courcy —now 
fome men in my fituation, wou'd make you. a fet 
ſpeech on the occafion; but I ſhall give your lady- 
ſhip a touch off hand; as to your great family, my 
lady, all the world knows that——and as. to your 
beauty—— why that ſpeaks for itſelf, as a body 


may lay;——but 1 ſay, when I conſider, my lady | 
"Ifa 


— When I conſider how vain it wou'd be to 
number your numberleſs qualifications, and when 
I think of your ne in—— confering this , 
Viſit—l want e carr g- tales the ſpeech 
lily out f his father's hat:] I ſay, my Lady Elinor, 
IT want words to [ mes the ſpeech. ], Hey! egad, 
I do want, words! I lay lady- 
ſhip Ill, want words * 

w—lfmy father had not wanted words madam, 


| ke would have attempted to expreſs, his inexpreſſi- 


ble rae Tops tis juſt as well as it 18m 
/ the leſs that Aid, the more there is to guat at. 
re | 


Enter Servant. 


with you immediately. 

Bar— I come to him, [ Exit ſeruant. ] I declare 
my lady ! I am quite aſham'd that - _ 
Adela—O, pray my lord make no apologies 
u know you want words, and it is quite time to 
ve done, when one has'nt any more to ſay 
Bar—Aye, my lady, but I had a great deal more 


= [ ha&'nt loſt my ſpeech——{ efide and 


extt. ; 
A To Edward) I ean't make out the mean- 
ing of all this, I don't underſtand the jeſt lon—_ 
Edw—Nor I, upon my foul——but VII try to 
find it-out, for my part I think we are in a dream. 
Adela am ſure it is a very > wipe one, I 
havent the lealt deſire to be wak d from it. 


[They 


* 
= 


9 


* 


confidence in him 


a ; "within. 


4 


27 Sin 5 part of the laff Air again, and * Lord 
William, Lady Elinor, Cicely, Lewis, Charles, 
Eduard, Adela, and Kobert. | 


Lord Williaw, Cicely, Lady E Tien, Charles, and 
| Robert, e 


Alas! behold the filly wald, 
By pride, by vanity betray d: | | 
Expoſ: 2 her peace of mind to gain 

A prize the never can ob: ain, 


$6 EN — Room i in the Caſtle. 


| 9 k Enter Baron aul De gourey. ag 


We This way my lord, 5” 
fee your lord{kip—— 

De-Cour—uſh, my lord! reer that I am 
here in diſguiſe ; I muſt depend on your friendſhip, 
to conceal me from my fiſter's ae un 1 am 
revenged on Sir Palamed 

Bar— And fo this Palamede — 

De Cour — He has long priyately lov'd: my ſiſter, 
but the mean advantage he has now taken of our 


- Bar—O! hang him, an abuſive ſneering hows to 


| pal on me for your lordſhip's jeſter; I wiſh 1 had 


known this——  - , 


De Cour—But we muſt be cautious Laughing 
Hark! what noiſe is that ? 
Bar Only my vaſſals carouſing, in conſequence 


| of this marriage of your fiſter's in our family. 


. » De Cour—The ſounds of feſtivity, but ill accord 


vith my feelings; a more retired Wen might 
ſuit our purpole better. 


| Bar—Certaiply, my lord, private concerns, muſt 
give my to public j Te Exit. 


SCENE 


. I am glad to 


— —_ [ 


SCE 


. 


SCENE — Ie Kitchen, Tenants and Servants, diſ- | 
Lord i covered at different tables——at the upper end an 
arlcs, WM Ox, roafting, Cooks, Sc. baſting it. 


Robert comes forward and /imgs. 885 
, and  AlR=—Robert 1H) 


Now mighty roaſt beef is the Engliſhman's food, 

It ennobles our veins, and en1ich:s our blood, 

Our ſoidiers are brave, and our harons are god. 

Oh! the roaſt beef of Old England, and Ola En- 
gliſh roaſt beef. 3 BE Lars 


Our barons, my boys, are robuſt, ſtout and irongs 
And keep open houſe with good cheer all day long, 
Which makes their plump tenants rejoice 1n this 


ſong, | 7 | ; 
d to Oh! the roaſt beef, &c. 10 | or 
am WM Enter Lord William, Lady, Elinor, and Cicely. 
* Rob— Come, my lads and laſſes, at this feaſt every 
ö — ene muſt contribute to the common ſtock of merri- 
ment, that is the only reckoning we have to pay, 
fe, IWA 
e. to a Lady Elinor, and Cictly. 
3 


had MLove's ſweet voice to Hymen ſpeaking _. 
Breaching thro” the dulcet flute; 5 

hing Lit ning joy the accents ſeeking, 

Bids complaining Care be mute, 


_ GC BOKDUS 


-ord High above dull Sorrow's level, | 
ight W Now the tide of joy diſplay 
Love and Hvmen bid us revel, 


nuſt Bid us hail this happy day. 


NE * 725 Led 


5 . "NE 85 - 
5 | ( 36 ) 
=: | Lord William, 
Let the vine's enlivening treaſure 
Riſing kifs the goblet's.brim, 


% . 


Ti!“ we fee exulting pleaſure, 
On the ſmiling ſurface ſwim. 


CHORUS, 


High above dull Sorrow's level, 
Now the generous tide diſplay ; 
is gay Bacchus bid us revel, | 
Bids us hail this happy day. 
__ Cicely. 


| 1 While the merry bells reſounding, 
| | Shall in pleaſure's chorus chime, 


From the trembling floor rebounding, | 


Let the varied dance beat time, 
1 J CHORUS, 
ich above dull Sorrow's level, 
| Nov the tide of joy diſplay, 
Love and Hymen bid us revel, 

; Bid us hail this happy day. 


/ | END or ACT SECOND, 


| 
1 
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SCENE-—4' Room in the Caf. 
Enter De Conrcy and Charles. 

. | De Courcy, x7 66 
8 furs that the ſoldiers are plac d at every 
avenue to the Caſtle ? Ke! | 
' Char=My: lord, it is impoſſible Sir Palamede 

ſhou'd eſcape! . (Ber . 


De Cour—And you lay, you obſery'd him hi- 


evening? 1 
 Char—l did, my lord, and notwiſtanding he 
ar'd to join thegeneral feſtivity ; yet at times 


iigh'd ſo piteouſly, that I cou d not help ſaying to 


thyſelf, your. honour cou'd never find in your heart 
to kill ſo brave a gentleman, | 


De Cour—Leave me and be ready at the ume 1 
pointed——and ſhall this ſlave boaſt a virtue to 
which I am a ſtranger— ſhall his rugged heart 


* 
. 
*” 


J 
* 


ſeel compaſſion for wretched, whilft I unmoved 


doom to deſtruQtion, him! who has been my Com- 


anion my Friend . my Brother —y A 
3 Palamede, I will ſee him and 'cony ien 


him perhaps he is not fo guilty as he appears 


at leaſt let me remember that he is unfortunate! 
Mt: "| Exit. 


Char- There ſpoke the generous feeling of de 


Courcys | | 
AI Charles, 
Where'er true valour can its power diſplay, 
There meek-6y'd Pity, anxious ſtill to bleſs, 
With jealous honour holds divided ſway, _ 
And from avenging _ ſhiclds di 


. 
- 


— 


Ne'er 


w * y , 


bi | Ne'er ſhall the ſword of Honour dare invades 
| | The ſpell bound ſpot, where Pity drops a tear; 

For where Misfortune caſts her ſacred ſhade, | } 

I There deepeſt injury muſt diſappear, 


3 | 4 

Enter De Courcy and Baron, 
Bar O, my lord de Courcy, I am glad I have ( 
found you, I have ſtrange news to tell you; only : 
think my lord, when 1 thought my vaſſals had re- 1 


tired fatigued, and gone dutifully drunk to bed, 
the whole village is up and ſcouring their old hel- pw 
mets and armour; I am ſure there's miſchief in the 
wind when theſe raſcals are ſo induſtrious, . 
De Cour—Compoaſe yourſelf my lord, you ſeem i, : 
uite alarm'dl——_  —__- 3 
Bar— larm'd my lord! why, tho? Iam naturaly WW 
| as: brave as a lion; yet I do not like te be taken 
- - thus by ſurprize; it is that which alarms me 
and Sir Palamede I am ſure is at the bottom of this, 
De Cour—Perhaps. then he has heard of my ar- 
rival,-and finding himſelf diſcovered, means to op- 
pole force by force. | — HR 
+ Bar—You are right my lord, he has been ſend. 
ing and receiving letters and meſſages all night in 
a continual ebb and flow of miſchief, ' . 
De Cour—9gS'death, can he deſcend ſo low as to 
miſlead the, rabble into revolt the traitor ſhall 
ih but where is my ſiſter? 5 
Bar— I don't know my lord, but here comes my 
ſon, I dare ſay he'll tell you. , 
De Cour Do not diſcover me yet, even. to him. 
Bar — Why my lord, as he is ſhortly to be related 
to your lordſhip, I can t ice that it ſignifie but 
it ſhall be as you pleaſe; harkee firrah | come here, 


— 


1 where is lady Elinor? 7 
. Enter Edward half drunk. - 
Edw—In her own room, I took her a cup of 


wine juſt now-——but the dear creature prefer'd 
le ke ſeems prodigipuſly. fond of alc, De 


4 


Edw— 
he is a r 


e ee 
De Cour Who! Lad ly Elinor, sir? | 
Edw—Yes Sir, Lady Elinor, my wife; that is c 


be; what habe you to ſay to that? Sir! 
De Cour-—Pardon me Sir, — Hut are you aſl. 


ſured of the lady's affections ? 


Bar—Aye firrah, are you ſure that ſhe is fond 
of you. 

Edw—Fond of me, ha! hat ha! — look at 
By. | 

De Cour! believe ſhe was once attached, to 


another, one Sir Palamede, 


Edw—l believe not friend, and my ' reaſon for 
thinking ſo; is that the dear little wench never ſaw 
Sir Palamede in all her life. 

De Cour—Sir, when you name that lady, you 
ſhou'd remember the reſpe& due to her family. 

s his fonger ] That. for her family 
beauty, which I have gather'd te 
wear next my heart, and the devil may take the 
reſt of the family-tree for me, here ſhe comes 


i faith 
Enter Adela. 


Edw—Ah! my dear lady Elinor=—— 

De Cour—Aſtoniſhment!——this muſt be ſome 
plot of Palamede's, [ A/ide.] | 
Bar— Why, my lordi your ſiſter does not ſeem to 

know papa, this is another quality joke, 
now I'll be ſworn. - 
De Cour—He is deceived too! LAſde.] 
Bar»- Why, my lord, IL. think there's a very 
ſtrong family likeneſs between you. 
De Cour I perceive my lord, you are impoſed 


on, but you ſhall ſoon be avenged, . | Exit. 


Bar—How impoſed on! O, he means they have 
been joking on me,. ay but he was ferious; 


*gad, [ believe [ ou d be 89 youu if 


2 D 2 | 1 mod 


Res NOT 2» b 
I ſhou'd be in the wrong: Ul cen ge after him 
"and aſk whether I ought to be in a paſſion or not, / 


Adela—Why, I ſay Edward, the Lady Elac, 
attendants did call me their lady for the jok's ſake; 
yet it muſt ſoon be out that 1 am myſelf, 

E dw. That's not unlikely. | | 
| Adeha—And if Lady Elinor ſhou'd be as hand- 


% 


- ſome, as we heard, and your father ſhou'd be very 


' 


preſſi ng 


Edw—Then you think I ſhou'd deſert you — 
hah. e 


Adela Vour deſerting me wou'd then jbe called 
dy another name, for fine folks have fine names 
or bad actions, to make them ſeem like good ones, 
_ 'Edw— Why, look ' ye. my dear Adela, I was 
al ways a blundering fellow at a fine ſpeech; [ecqd 

I am like my father for that, ] but if I thought my 
being a nobleman” wou'd me love you  jot 
the leſs; deuce take me if I had not rather remain 
a „ all my life,. now do you believe 


4 . Adga—I do, 
'A I Rem Adela. 


— 


; \ ' 
Love from the heart, all its danger concealing, 5 
Reaſon they ſay, the fond ſpell can remove 
But bliſs kindly caling, GM etl : 
Still the deluſion ſo iweet may I prove. 


on 


For ſhould” you betray me, your falſehood per- 
ceiving, 5 7 3 re 
Too well do I love'you, the peril to ſhun : 
So if you muſt cheat me, {till further deceiving; 
Oh! blinded by hope, to the laſt leads me qu. 


— 


SCENE 


r- 


— ( 41 ) es 


| SCENE——Tye Sea at the back of the age and a light 
t 


houſe, —4 50 of the Tower is ſeen,” the cellar 
by the ſecond wing; a little further, a flight of 
ſtairs leading to a door. tage lights down. 


Enter Lady Elinor ſolus.. | 
Why, did I not inſiſt on Sir Palamed eexylainin g 


this myſtery 7 [Se retires up the Rage: ] 


Enter Lord William, 
Welcome, thrice welcome, ye ſcenes which re- 
mind me of ha gr as very ſtep I take 
every object of remembrance, warms me with new 


incitements to aſſert my birthright. [Lady 


Elinor comes forward, ] How Lady Elinor! , 

L. Eli—O Palamede! for. heaven's ſake, why 
this myſtery? | | 

L. Wil—Spare me the explanation of what is yet 
improper for you, to know; ſhew me eſteem: 
by confiding in my honour, he who. is beloved: 
by you,. cannot al unworthily, | 

L. Eli—I am uneaſy only on your account. 
therefore do not flatter. me, or keep me longer in 
ſuſpence ! | 5 | 

L. Wil—To night is the Criſis of my fate, and 


. to-morrow's ſun ſhall diſpel. the cloud of myſtery 
in which it is involved. | 


DU E T——Lord William and Lady Elinor. 


| | Lady Elinor. 
Dangers unknown impending, 
Doubt multiplies 4 fears, 
| Lord William. | - 


Laurels my ſteps attending, 


Shall ſpring from beauty's tears. 
ru | D3 


(42 7 
/ L.aach Zlinor, 
Thus in ſuſpence to leave thee, 
e Lord William, 
Think'ſt thou, I can deceive thee ? 
Ia Elinor. 
Io leave thee. Vp 
Lord William. bg 
Io leave thee! 
3 Both. 
Say, wilt thou ſtilt prove true ? 
Yes, I will ſtill prove true. 
And muſt we bid adieu?  [ Exit Lady Elinor, 


/ 


I. Wil-——Cruel concealment, yet it muſt be ſo, 
ene only have I truſted in this caſtle and he is here, 


| "Enter Hugo, fword on. 


Hugo— Ah! my dear young maſter, what plea- 
ſure does your old ſervant feel, in ſeeing you once 
more in your native land! Heaven help us, what 


| ſtrange events have opp, ſince the good baron 


your father quitted England. I long to hear 
your adventures in France. 1 
L. Wil It is a long ſtory my friend. 
Hugo—So much the N I like long 
ſtories, I often tell long ſtories myſelf, re- 
membrance forms the old man's banquet, and let 
the viands be ever fo ordinary, memory cooks them 
to his liking. 5 bs. 

L. Wil—Hugo this is not time for words, I muſt 
fupport my claim to the honors of my anceſtors and 
this hour, — | 

Hugo— What my lord? | b 
L. Wil- Hear me! I have written to an old and 
allied friend of my father s, a powerful nobleman, 


and near the king's perſon, he has aſſured me of 
* ; my 


Fd 


. 
* 


v » Eo * 


1 „ 


* 


my ſovereign's favour, and I expect hourly 
letters from the king, acknowledging me Baron of 
Oakland. . | | 

Hugo—Well my lord!. 

L. Wil In the mean time my zealous friend. has 
adviſed me to ſurprize the caſtle without delay, to 
man all reſiſtance to the king's commands. 

Hugo —Surprize the Caſtle! why my lord, I' 
fight as long as I can, [ draws li. ſword. ] but here 
are only two of us. & $ 

L. Wil—-Good old man? I ſhall not need your 
aſſiſtance, a guard of an hundred choſen troops 
fent by the good Lord Hubert, enter'd. the village 
in the duſk of the wagon IF 5 news of my 
return is recetv'd by the vaſſels with tranſport, and 
they are this momemt arming in my cauſe. | 

Hugo—Then, why do we itay here, I'll go and 
get on my armour? * N 

L. Wil—lt is not yet time ;——the tolling of 
the Curfew will give. me notice when all is ready 
but tell me Hugo, was not my father's armour 
kept in an apartment in that Tower? n 

Bass- Te my lord in that very apartment over 
the wine cellar. 3 $154 | 
L. Wil—And has the armour ever been [removed - _ 

from thence ? | | 

Hugo—Never! I'll anſwer for that. the room 
has been ſhut up theſe ten years paſt to my know - 
ledge; I have ſtill preſerv d my key to the door 
which leads to it thro' the long gallery, | 

I. Wil—Give time, | Hugo gives a key, ] now let 

us be gone. g 1 

Hugo Excuſe me my lord, I'll follow you to 
battle; but not into that apartment. | 

L. Wil=Why not? *' 

Hugo—Ah, my lord I tremble at the thoughts 
of it, no living ſoul has enter'd that room for theſe 


/ Un years,. voices have been heard and lights 


= 


* 
. . " ſcen 
- = 


- | T*know the privilege of a diligent butler too well 


( 44 ) 


ſeen.— in ſhort it is haunted, and tho' I loy'd 


your worthy father when he was alive , 


AI, | light ts ſeen at a window in the Tower.] 
IL. Wil—By heav'n's a light appears thro' the 


caſement at this moment. 


Hugo And ſo. there does, my dear maſter don't 


de raſh. 


L. Wil — Hark! I hear a noiſe from the Tower, 


wait for me here, Ldra us] and beware your fears 


do not betray you, [ goes up the ſteps and unlocks the 


door and exit. | - | 
Hugo—My lord, —my dear lord William don't 


leave me alone !——he's. gone —oh that curſed 

Haunted Chamber! I can't ſtay near it I. I, 

find the only meahs of perſerving my courage is 

to carry it along with m. LErit, 
Enter Baron. 


Why, ſure that was old. Hugo, yes and with his 
ſword drawn, oh, he's in the plot! O lord! O 
lord! there's the ſpirit playing his illumination 
tricks in the Haunted Chamber; — Oh, how I 
long to attack this old rogue Hugo, becauſe I am 
ſure I cou'd beat him aye, but then. I dare not 
venture alone, valour with me 1s of a companiable 
nature and don't. like ſolitude ; My courage is 


ſomething like the vine, to produce good fruit it 
muſt be well ſupported; 
body coming out of my wine-cellar \——egad, I'll 
ſtep aſide, I may make ſomediſcoverieshere, | Retires, 


hey, ſure I hear ſome- 


Enter Robert and Martin from the Cellar door. 
Rob—Well my boy, now I have made you free 


of our cellar. R 


Mar [Half drunk] Give me your hand, give me 


your hand, Maſter Robert, 1'll- live and die with 


you, of all inventions that ever were thought of, 
there's none to my mind like good cating and drink- 


Ing. ö ; 
. for that, Martin, I'll match all Kent, 


1 


. 


6809 


* falfer my maſter to taſte wine tilt I haveapprov'd 


of it. | | 
Bar—f Afide] Oh! the villian · | 
Mas- fh tight, that's right, give me your 
hand again; O Maſter Robert! what a happy dog 
you are to have the command of ſuch a wine cellar. 
Rob—Ay, Martin, there I fit, abfolute monarch. 
of all.the proſtrate bottles. . 
. Mighty well !but Fl} be even 
with you raſ [ Exit into the Cellar, ] 


| Enter Servant. | 
* can you find friend Lewis, in tho 
en? 6 | | 
Ser—No maſter Robert. 


Rob He has certainly loſt his way, tet us go in, 


ſearch of him, 5 non _ | 
Mar—Aye, Maſter» Robert, ou go one , 

and I'll go the other. Nene 1250 
Rob And to prevent accidents I'll lock the 


a cellar door for the preſent, we'll ſoon return and 


iniſh the evening, [ Locks-the- door and Exit, with Ser- 
. | - [ Exit Martin, 
SCENE Room in the Castle. 
Enter Lady Elinor and Cicely. 
1. EH And fo the mock Lady Elinor is coming, 


| - how can I trifle thus? While Pas. 


s fate is in ſuſpence. 

Dread parent of deſpair, | 
Thou tyrant of my mind, 
Who ling' ring ſeem'ſt to ſpair, 
Io point the worſt behind. 

At once compleat my woe, 
+, Diſphay thy ills in ſtore, _- 
Ahl quickly ſtrike the blow- lt! 
. - "Tis all that I implore. Cice— 


407 


Cice - Ah madam! jit muſt be a ſad thing to he 
of a good family, thank heaven! I who have no 
noble blood in my veins have the deareſt of all pri. 
vileges, chat of chuſing a huſband for myſelf, - 


Al R. Cicely. 


From high birth and all its fetters, 
My kind ſtars my lot remove; 
I ſhall envy not my betters, 


Give me but the youth I love. 


Love's the riches of the poor, | 
A prize that wealth can ne'er procure; 
My rich miſtreſs fain wou'd be | 
Juſt as poor as Cicely, 

From high birth, &c. 


Enter Adela and Robert, 


Adcla—Theſe waiting maids peſter me to death 
with queſtions, here they are again, | 

Cice— Afide to Lady Elinor, | Now madam, to 
throw her off her gaurd, endeavour to provoke her 
and gratify your curiofity, . k 0 

L. Eli Why, I ſhou'd like it, but ſhe looks as 
if ſne could beat me; pray madam wou'd your 
Jadyſhip pleaſe to go to bed? | | 


Adela—No, my ladyſhip does not pleaſe to go 


to bed. PR Go ö 
her ladyſhip does not pleaſe to go to 
L. Eli—-It is my duty to wait on your ladyſhip. 
Adela - Well, wait in another room then. 
Rob — Aye, wait in another room. 
L. Eli Pray my lady forgive me, 


Adela—No, I will not forgive you!——l can't 


bear it ¶ Aide] begone! 1 diſcharge you my ſervice, 


DUET 


/ 


= 1 
4 
N 


\ 
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: | D U E T=—Elinor and Adela. 


Begone! I diſcharge you ! away from my ght! 
In my preſence appear never after this night. 
5 = Lady Elinor. _ + 

Your ladyſhip's orders with grief I obey ; 

Yet, e're I depart, a tew words may 1 ſayd 
In try to keep my paſſion under 
And treat the flirt with filent ſcorn, 


| | | Lady Elinor, 
| You're too poor to move my rage. 
Adela. 
Prithee now this wrath aſſuage. 
| 10 Lady Elinor. 
ath How the ſaucy creature ſtares. 
NN Adela. | 
Tell me, madam, why theſe airs, - 
| CIOS. - Both. 


Tho! pride and folly ſhould-intrude, 
Ihey can't good breeding pain; 
Their filly jeſts, fo bold and rude, 

Raiſe laughter and diſdain, 


Of rank and educ ation, 


What wretched imitations 
| Contempt must ſure befal you, 
4 You vain——what ſhall I call you? 
Tho? at ſcolding ſo alert. | 
| I fancy now ſhe's really hurt. Sor Ser EB 
an't | Exit Adain, Robert, Lady Eliner and'Cicely. 
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| © 3 SHINS | 
Cice—Ah madam ! it muſt be a ſad thing to be 


of a good family, thank heaven! I who have no 
noble blood in my veins have the deareſt of all pri. 


valeges, that of chuſing a huſband for myſelf, > 
| AIR cicely. 


From high birth and all its fetters, 
My kind ſtars my lot remove; 

I ſhall envy not my betters, 
Give me but the youth I love. 


Love's the riches of the poor, 55 
A prize that wealth can ne'er procure; 
My rich miſtreſs fain wou'd X 
Juſt as poor as Cicely, 

From high birth, &c, 


Enter Adela and Robert. 


Adela—Theſe waiting maids peſter me to death 
with queſtions, here they are again. 

Cice [ Afide to Lady Elinor, | Now madam, to 
throw her off her gaurd, endeavour to provoke her 
and pratify-your curioſit. 4 

L. Eli—Why, I ſhou'd like it, but ſhe looks as 
if ſhe could beat me pray madam wou'd your 
Jadyſhip pleaſe to go to bed? | | 


Rob—No, her ladyſhip does not pleaſe to go to 


L. Eli—lIt is my duty to wait on your ladyſhip. 
Adela—Well, wait in another room then, 
- Rob—Aye, wait in another room, 
L. Eli—Pray my lady forgive me, ; 
Adela—No, I will not forgive you! II can't 
bear it ¶ Aide] begone! 1 diſcharge you my ſervice, 


DUET 


/ 


Adela—No, my ladyſhip does not pleaſe to go 
to bed ; 
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Begone! I diſcharge you! away from my Gat! 
In my preſence appear never after this vight. 
Re WL Lady Elinor. ' 
Your ladyſhip's orders with grief I obey; | 
Yet, e're'l depart, a few words may 1 ſay d 
I try to keep my paſſion under, 
And treat the flirt with ſilent ſcorn. ; 


| Lady Elinor. 
You're too poor to move my rage, 
Adela. 5 

Prithee now this wrath aſſuage, 
| N Lady Elinor. 
th How the ſaucy creature ſtares, __ 

RW Adela. 3 

to Tell me, madam, why theſe airs. 
zer | | 3 


' Tho? pride and folly ſhould intrude, 
They can't good breeding pain; + 
Their filly jeſts, fo bold and rude, 

Raiſe laughter and diſdain. 

Of rank and education, - 

What wretched imitations 
Contempt must ſure befal you, 

Pe You vain——what ſhall I call you ? 

Tho' at ſcolding ſo alert 

I fancy now ſhe's really hurt. 


n't Lis Adain, Rotert, Lady Eliner and Cicel. 


S 
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SCEN E-—A Chamber in the * Tower, folding Door 
tn the back Scene, and arch leading to another Apart. 
ment thro' which enter Lord William. | 


L. Wil—Now to the obje& of my ſearch, [opens | 
the doors and l ſcovers his fathers armour brings forward | 
the fword and field] kind fortune I thank thee !— 5 
ſacred to the defence of a juſt cauſe, the ſhield of 
} . the father ſhall protett his fon, fighting for the rights 
4 of an illustrious family. | | 
| AIK Lord William. 
Spirit of my fainted fire, 
| þ | With ſucceſs my ſoul inſpire, 
Deeds of glory done by thee 
In mem'ry's mirror now l ſee, 
Let the great examples raiſe | 
Valour's pureſt, brighteſt blaze, 
Till the proweſs of myarm | 


| The eye of fickle Conqueſt charm, 
| And Tame ſhall, when the battle's won, 


] 
7 
| 
fl 
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Declare that I am all thy ſon, 
Spirit of my fainted fire; 

ith ſucceſs my ſoul inſpire, 

The inſpiration now I feel, "Ms | 

The ardent glow of patriot zeal, . M 

Brighter proſpects now ariſe, | 
The voice of Cqnqueſt rends the-ſkies, Th 
Exit and ſhuts the folding doors after him. 


Rob Well Lewis! fince we have met with you 
at laſt, III give you a ſpecimen of Engliſh Hoſpi- 
tallity, we have plenty of liquor in the cellar un- 7 
derneath, and egad we'll make a night of it. 

Lew—That's right 'maſter Robert, and I love 
© 4 d eating and drinking, ſo I'll drink with,you if 

| at is only to ſhew you I like your company. 

2+! Mar—But fyou have'nt told me yet about this 
Haunted Tower, = 
| Lew 


1 
| | 7 


„ 
(49 } 
Lew==Well, 1 declare I'm glad of it for your 


ſake, for I am ſure you muſt be Ury after tolling ſack 


a long ſtory. 
Rob Come my boys, lend me x hand, [They 
bring in & table with wine and ale, and three three · egg d 


Hoon. Robert fits at the hend of the table, Martin — 


Lewis on each 
Dur- Wi ae we got hete ? 


Rob Some of the beſt wine in Chien my 
lad; aye. and ſome of the beſt ale too, which to 
me, is the beſt of all liquors; —==the ſeurvy old 
knave, my maſter, who I dare ſay is a- bed and u 
fleep, little thinks the honour we ay doing te his 
cellar. 

Lewis and Martin—Ha! hal hal 

Rob Now fert my boys; here's to ye? 


cArcH—Xsobert, &. nord 


As now we're met, @ jolly ſet, 
A fig for ſack or ſherry; ; 
Our ale we'll drink, BE bo 
And our cans we'll clink, £ 
And we'll be wondrous merry 


„my hearts-—merry; my ** 
Merry, my with a hey down derry, 
The barvti himſelf knows no ſuck joys, | 

Weare ſo wondrous merry. 


* 


Rob—OCcits, dritik about, [fings} 1 And wen 


be wondrous metry.” 


L. Won Behind, imitates Robert.) & And we 


be wondrous me 
| Rob—Hey day! what's that ? 
| Lew——That, oh! that's ati echo, I ty 


Rob—An echo I never obfery'd —— "BY . 


Mar—O Maſter Robert! is 'nt this the chamber 
you Wo) was haunted ?. | 


Lew | 


| 
q 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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 Lew—Egad then, its haunted by a jolly ſpirit— 
fo here's to the ghoſt !l——| fngs] © And: we'll be 
wondrous merry.“ 2 . 
IL. Wil- Behind, in Lewis's voice] - And we'll 
be wondrous merry,“ { 2 noiſe underneath the stage. 
Rob What think ye now? 12 
Lew— Why, I think there's a damn'd noiſe in 
the cellar, ¶ The trap door that Robert had pointed to 
ir thrown open and knocks down the table, which they 
had placed on it, and the Baron > cows coming tho it. 
Bar Gentlemen, your moſt obedient, pray don't 
let me diſturb you, pray go on, my butler here, ſets 
you a good example; ſo pray make free with my 
property, upon my life this is a very pretty 
Chamber to be haunted; the ghoſt has an excellent 
choice, but I never knew that your troubled ſpirits 
were, ſuch conſummers of ale and wine before, ſg 
knocking at door, ] pray who is that? is it any friend 
or your's gentlemen. - | ' 
Mar—Yes, pleaſe your worſhipful honour, it is 

only Hubert with the ſupper. | | 


 Bax—O!Hubert with the ſupper, is it 2 deſire 


him to walk in [the Baron opens the door. Enter 
Hubert with ſome 725 and bread.) Come in Hubert, 
here are none but, friends, O never mind me, come 
N. 1 on the table. ¶ Hubert puts it on the ta- 


And ow gentlemen fit down and eat heartily, 


„Im much oblig'd to your bonour, but I 


am not hungry now. | 
Rob—1f but your honour wou'd but hear me. 
Bar—OQ! with a great deal of pleaſure, honeſt 
Robert, I was but ill ſituated in the cellar to hear 
that catch you ſung juſt now ;——rogues ! ralcals! 


robbers! whoſe only ſign of fear is, you can't bear 


your own conſciences, ſo you are afraid of ſpirits ; 


where's the echo, you conjur'd up juſt, now ? 


| Roþ—lndecd! me lord, we heard an echo, 


Bar 


r . 4 


6 ) 


Bar- Did you? well, ſing again then, and let 


me hear itz. I'll ſhew you a pattern of reſolution you 
rapſcallions.. 


Kob—Now mark my lord, [/ngs] „And well 


be wondrous merry” 
L. Wil— Behind in Robert's voice] * And we'll 


be wondrous merry.” | 
Bar Alarm'd}] Egad, but its an odd ſort of an 


echo. 
Lew—Suppoſe-your honour was to ſpeak to it, 
perhaps it wou'd anſwer you civilly. i g 


Bar—O! I dare ſay till have a proper reſpe&t 


for my dignity, what are you ghoſt or ſpirit ? 


* 


' 


L. Wil- Iz Baron's voice: | ©* Ghoſt or {pirit,” 
Bar ¶ Very much frighten'd | O lord! O lord. 
why!—why! don't ſome of you ſpeak to me 
What-—what,——are you aftad of? Robert, 
what makes you look ſo pale for my part 
11—11— l don't believe in apparitions, do you 


friend? ¶ to Lewis, * 


Hugo Behind] Lord William, my dear maſter 


Lord William! 
Rob Hark my lord! there's a voice. 
Bar— Oh! Iam a loſt man,. but — hy, do 


you all tre- m- b- le ſo! ¶ a bell tolls) of lord! there's 


the Curfew going at this hour. 


A Trumpet is heard at a diſtance, Lord Wilkians throws 
en the doors and walks with great ſolemnity in his 
ather's armour, and exit. The trumpes is heard 
till hets * offs The Baron Sc. retire very muck 
Friglien d. 10 755 ap 


Bar—O, dear me it is the old Baron's ghoſt 1 1 


have ſeen him wear that ſhield and helmet a thou- 


ſand times, E a 


* 
. Lew 


- - 
* 
od .* 
— — ——____— Tr . Dia aw 
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Lew During this ob of the Daron's, creeps 
round, as looking after Lord William. } O! my lord 
here's more miracles ! the ſpirit has met fome armed 
men and they are all fighting, that's right. 
that's right well done my boys—dammee they 
have kill'd the ghoſt, huzza. 

All—Huzzaguohnzza l—— : 
| Bar—Egad, that's rare news, come lets go and 
Tee what its all about, 1'll lead the way, do you fol- 
low me, hey no Robert, you ſhall go firſt 
n.,. — no, ſtop, come back-——we'll al 
go together, and then we can take care of one 
another drums and trumpets heard.) 
Na [ They exeunt very much alarm'a, 


SCENE — An Apartment in the Caftle, drums and 


| trumpets without. 
Enter Edward and Adela. [Edward with a ſword © 
a N . 4 nd. ., A 


Adela—0 Edward! 7 frighten'd to death l it 
Vas an unlucky day for us when I turn'd fine lady, 
2 nothing but unlucky days have we had ever 
_ s 
Edw—Lucky or unlucky, I fancy there's an 
end of em now, bad as the days were, I wiſh they 
Were t@ come over again. . | 


Enter Baron, [ with his ſword drawn, end ſome old 
armour aukwardly put on. 


Bar dear! O dear, they are all at it, 
Edw— What! what are they at? . 
Bar— Why, fighting, O my Lady Elinor! why 

don't you order your foldiers to fall on?. O how 
I hate a man that won't fight. PPD 
| Adela 


0 x 
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| Adela=What, i is any * kill'd x my lord! 
Bar—Kill'd, why we ſhall all be-kill'd, men, 
women and children. 


Enter Lady Elinor finely drefs'd. 


L. Eli—For ſhame * lord! why do you ſtand 
idle here? your ſoldiers call on you to head 'em, 


here's my brother? 


Bar—Your brother, why what fignifies your 
brother, why they are thirty thouſand — 
L. Eli -I mean the Lord de Courcy. E.. 
Bar — The Lord de Courcy, hy an't you 
Adela O, no indeed my lord, I am not. 1 an | 
quite fick of paſſing for a fine lady. | 


1 | | Enter Servant, 


Ser—My lord, you muſt come — they 
are forcing the caſtle gates. Exit, 
Bar—Forcing the caſtle gates, O lord I fhall die 
of a fright! and never live ta be kill'd. - 
| [Exit Barony Edward and Adeta, | 


— the Hol, afteralerms of drums 
trumpets. 


n 


Edw—They have gain'd the Glade, and we ſhall 
be put to the {werd, 
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Enter De Courcy, Lord William and Knights, 


De Cour—Once more my noble friend, I congra- 
tulate you on your ſucceſs, 92 tt 


Enter Lady Elinor, Cicely and Charles. 
L. Eli My brother! re 
De Cour—My father contrafted you in marriage 
with the young Baron of Oakland ;=— * 
him to you, I deem'd him my enemy till I knew 
him, it is now my pride to call him my friend. 


L. Wil— This is a more valuable prefent my 


lord, than the life you gave me, when overpower'd 
by your ſoldiers in the garden you, {till thought me 
your enemy. 1 | Tale © nt 


Enter the Baron between two armed Men. 


Bar—O dear! ſpare my life, and I'll agree to any 
terms. | | i 
Adela To Lord Wiliam.] then Sir, begging 
your pardon. for my boldneſs, , I ſuppoſe. you are 
the ghoſt. we heard of? * | 

Bar—Yes, and _ I ſuppoſe-are the fham Lady 
Elinor, we have heard of. egad, now I find how 
things are, I have reaſon to be in a-paſſion. 

I. Wil- Lou Sir, [e Baron] have a right to an 
explanation, I ſcorn to owe my title to force; I am 


confirmed by my ſovereign in the dignity and 


eſtates of my father: be aſſured however, that I 
ſhall be ambitious to prove myſelf your friend. 
Bar—And that's an ambition I ſhall be very glad 
to gratify you in, | 25 
L. WII [to Edward and Adela] As for this young 
Couple, I hope ſhall have the ſatisfaction of adding 
| touheir ſtore of Hymen's comforts, Ea 
\ - * ; W 


ms of 2 
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much leſs inclined to Nobility after the buſtle E 
have ſeen to-night, and Pm fain to comfort myſelf 
with the old remark, chat a title cannot beſtow 
happineſs.“ ? | | 
 . Adela—Yes, but I can though there is a title for 
' which I'd give up to all others, it is the wife of 
* my Edward. 
L. Eli—My Huttering heart cannot expreſs the 
joy it feels at your triumph. [to Lord William.) 


 *L,Wil—A truimph crowned by the po on , 


of that heart which now approves it, | 
FINALE. 


The banifh'dills of heretofore 

At. happy diſtance viewing ; 

Of the 15 we'll think no more, . 
While future bliſs purſuing. 


When engaged in Pleaſure's "chace, 4 
Never look behind you; 

Back if you ſhou'd turn your face, 
Misfortune's dust may blind you. 


Lord William; and Lady Elinor, 

Here let the titled wedded pair, 
A leſſon take from humble lite 3 
Nor in the lady and the lord, 

Forget tne huſband and the wife, 


Ne'er ſhall th' example us reprove, 
Whoſe proudest boast ſhall be our love, 


SESTETTO. 


The preſent hour is ever ready, 
Io aſſume a fmiling face; 
If to wiſdom's councels steady, 


Pleaſure's precepts you embrace, | Edward 


Ewd. — Thank you my lord,—1 | begin to be | 
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